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4 “\ THOSE ARE DEATH'S HEAD S.S.TROOPS! ” 


Flint travelled on with the Resistance leader 





That is my hideout on the right—the 
Biesbosch, a wild forest of reed and 
willow where the Germans dare not 

5 follow me. 








What about ) ~~ This old mill is my 
that tower? base, fisherman. 
Those are some of } « 


A fortress of the Water 
Geuzen, fisherman—the sea 
) beggars who fought the 
Spaniards long ago. The 
\\Germans use it as a military 
Ca workshop. p— 





rrr ‘h Something's fishy here.) « 
Lecierceertcerpen 3 (therman Wael ) on. ¢ Why ahaa ony rat) 
‘guarded by us till we fix a pick- Looe ne heidan hare? 
up point for the Lysander (Germans would soon 
locate 


Good idea, Gerrit. Ws 
Take me back to the 
bridge and we'll 
arrange a time to 


military workshop! Those are 
Death's Head 
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THE WAR STORY NEVER BEFORE TOLD! 


ae 


We = 














In June, 1940, the British 
Army in France forced to 
retreat to the coastal town of 
Dunkirk by the might of the 

machine. Amongst 
the men waiting to be e ed 
are Corporal “Smudger’ 





and Private D; 


Stand still, Dai, while I get a 


shot at that Stuka. 








The JU 87 had already unieash 
SS 








Good shooting, Smudger. You Jka Save your breath and grab that box of, 
clobbered the perisher! ;a@ Qu “mittio. There’s a boat coming in to 
g pick us up. 





We're just taking men—nothing Fag 
Ww else! Dump that weapon and 


Dump my Bren gun? Nof likely! 
i Just you try making me and see 
g how you get on! 


1 | el € A 
You men will be deployed. 
along the coast to defend it 
against a possible German 











catapults? Still, | suppose we'll 
po manage somehow. é 








‘Now is the time fo strike at Britain, 
Mein Fuhrer. Her army has been 
defeated and demoralised. 


ea Fe 4 





ee La 
My glorious Luftwaffe will J 
destroy the Royal Air Force in 
the air and on the ground. We 
shall land paratroops and 
protect the invasion fleet. 


a 5 
lagree. With Britain defeated, I could 
Iaunch a full assault on Russia. Bring 








We will make our escape into the 
clouds. Our duty is to get back to 
base with the photos, not to havea 
dog-fight with enemy aircraft. 


Spitfire! Left 
quarter, high, 








Is that all? Road blocks, aXZ7) Ja, Herr Kapitan! | am sure, from 
few old guns, men digging what we saw, those British could not 
trenches and putting up 7 Sw stop us going straight from the 


beach to London! S 


— —— 








confirm our intelligence reports that an’ 
immediate invasion would be successful. | 
shall report this to Berlin immediately! 





British airfields were soon on 4 
the receiving end. 


guns and makeshift beach . ¢ down, Senders. I 


[oC defences, Moin Fuhrer. Now is it = —j id mustn't be late forthe Prime 
pone : Minister's emergency meeting! 


12 to invade? 
oY) é 
way 


‘My splendid boys will 
soon deal with any 
puny opposition from Y 
their RAF. 

as 


We will launch the invasion as soon as 
TI Possible! 





“LET —— TION SEA LION BEGIN!” 7 


Our fighters are just about 2™ At the conference— [ Gentlemen, we must assume the 
1 holding them off, sir. enemy will invade Britain and YER: 
= _—_ E fie ee 




























“(They'll have to, Senders. But we 


: oe 
can’t stand this sort of damage to 
=a tho alrfleld for long ta~ ef A 


=a 





ifthe wie ANS to 
hammer our airfields, we won't 
: l have enough planes to fight heey 
= fs off, Prime Minister. 
GZ ey P = 
‘ MY) i) And there’s not much to stop them 





oe if they do land... 





Do you think the Jerries will) ’ in sil Cap you rould beright. J 
come, Corp? ‘ a . . 
~ A Dornier! Right then, 
They'd be fools not to. They know Nobby—get ready to fire! 
we're desperately short of guns and d 
ammo after our losses in France. 

















‘And the following day, at o Channel port ma 
France— Pe 
We are in command of 
the sea and the sky, Mein 
Fuhrer. Now is the time to 


——h cae 

( Enjoy your futile gestures while 

you can, Tommies, for you are 
soon in for a nasty aba! 








The Boches have started 
their invasion. London 
yi must be warned. 







Operation Sea Lion 
begin! 








But by the worst of luck, os the message was about to be transmitted 
London, a German bomber scored a direct hit. 


All quiet, so far, 
& Smudger. There's 
nothing new to report. 


i akan Bert. | hope 
things stay that way. 





London was to have no warning of the imminent invasion! 


8 T's THE IRIVASION, ALL RIGHT!” 


‘And ust before dawn, radar gave a grim warning. 





It’s the heaviest raid yet. I’ve a 
nasty feeling things are hotting 


m7 report: to Area Control. ¥ 
Give me the direction, speed 
and altitude. y 











& Duty Flights scramble! Big 
formation of bandits reported 
approaching across the 
Channel. 





Behind you, 
Skipper! 
Messerschmitt! 


Roger, Peter. Seems 
there's no end to them 





We've landed exactly on target! \. 
We can now advance on our first /” 


objective! Forward, men! Knots done itnicw, 


Smudger—the Germans 
are coming in hundreds of, 
boats! 


ye all right! 
I'd better alert H.Q. We're 
Ber going to havea busy 





fi 
Sit tp MC 


NEXT T WEEK: Smudger faces up to the German ondiaiake, 











THEIR MOTTO IS “” WE BUILD, WE FIGHT!”’ 9 














1m sick of hearing you 
strum thot guitar all 
day! Next time 'ii— 

A jeep drove into the ( 

compound just when it looked 

as if the " disagreement 

might continue out-of-doors. 





motto 
fight are certainly 
living up to t atter part of | 





Hey, Major, we been waiting 
two weeks for you to get here. 





Oh, really? Then | suggest you 





get your men out here AT THE 
DOUBLE! We don’t have too 
much time to waste! 








\{ with the lootenant? 


Se 
ta bootneck 


does a guy 
like that know about 
struction? 











“” THAT CREEP’S OUT TO ICE ME!” 


(Look at you! I’ve seen smarter 
looking men at a tramps’ 
convention! | will not tolerate 
sloppy behaviour. And I'm 
‘gonna get you guys shipshape if 
it’s the last thing— 













Before Simpson could finish— 


















— _Gaasconnnt ) 


ee 











“EES ae 


_- 2(He-hal lain’tseen 
‘Speedy move so fast since 
—\< he joined the navy! 
e f 
V yy 
5 V4 
That fire’s gettin’ 


& awful close to those 
explosives! 
dif 











Gimme your 


WY grenades! 
5) wer 





“ NOW THE FUN’S OVER.” u1 





Watch out for those 
Zeroes! 


(But maybe Ian give hima 
hand in that direction . . . 








gotta take down . . . and this 
is one of those times! 














“ ONE SLIP COULD GET US ALL KILLED.” 





You men are experts in 
‘construction — and that’s why the 
top brass picked you. MY job is to 
form you into a highly specialised 

team. 





The catch is the island is held 
by the Japs! There's a sub 
laid on to take us there, sol 
suggest you get busy and 
stow your gear aboard. 


Shut up! The next man who 
talks will get my MI right 
down his throat! 3 


Let’s get down to business. We'll be, 
operating on and behind enem 
lines, and our first job is a simple 

one —to lay a landing strip on this 

island. 


what's the catch, 
Me 








SS __ 
Yeah. Maybe the Japs have 
all gone home and this is 
‘gonna be a piece of cake! 





jad no real 
combot training — and one ¥ 
X slip could get us all killed. 
What have I let myself in for? 
— eis 


Oh-oh! Japs! That 
SE does it! 





STOLBERG’S TRAIN IS STOLEN! 





military career in the Second World 
War is upset when he and Sergeant 
Geibel are posted to the Eastern Front 
during the German invasion of Russia. 
Matters become worse for the reluctant 
hero when he is in command of a track 
defence train on the hot line serving 
the German troops besieging 
Leningrad... 





Cease fire. The Russian 
‘aircraft are breaking off 
the attack. 


Ivan’s gone home, sir. 
We've a few scrapes 
from cannon flak, but 
structural faults 
Ix could have been 
‘caused by those two 
bomb misses. 


At Poslok, 
base of a train repair 
squad— 


>. 
halting at Poslok to check for Jed Naz 
NS battle damage. y= =f SN 
‘My lads will soon spot any 
(problems, Herr Stolberg. 


ar Me hile Wl be 
honoured:o offer youd 5 White bread! Butter! Sergeant, | cannot 


We haven'‘t seen allow such a sacrifice. 


litle hospitality. these for months! Call in your men at 


i) 


We get supplied by friends 
‘on passing trains, sir. We 4. > 
¥ were just about to eat, but \o/¥ 
the lads won't mind letting 
=" their fried chicken get cold 


SS for you. SF 


4a “ EAT, DRINK AND BE HAPPY!” 


Grub up, lads. You trait 
people are invited. 
Captain Stolberg says to Tuck in, good friends. Eat, 
leave a skeleton guard. drink and be happy. 


Geibel, what if Colonel If Furtive figures approached viene 
Schmid callls about this rf ae ae 
slight delay? \\ |W The silly Germans \J 
\’ are so busy enjoying 
themselves! This is 


“ of 
He will discover: 


{ developed a mysterious 
gt defect. sas 





Sir, sir—somebodly is ] It is true! Sergeant, | 
“[ stealing the train! Even; h want steam raised ona 
pursuit engine. 
= We have no other engine, \f 
sir. lean provide only one 
form of transport. sya 





/ sergeant appears to 
Blitzen! Where has é Ih, have remembered 
everybody gone? 









require afew tough, & 
determined volunteer: 





‘volunteer ‘can have 


that effect, sir. y 
ip 
we 

LA & 


Sit 








“ THIS ISA MOST AWKWARD SITUATION ace is 


‘Stolberg and Gebel hand-cranked the] |) Afthe very least, the cost of 
trolley— ene armoured train will be 
cleducted from my pay. 


Are we not taking a 
x my risk, sir? 


Geibel, the Russians MAY, 
shoot us, but our own 
people definitely WILL, 


= oy ures that train is 


Russians should linger 
like this after stealing a, 


BY Geibel, | propose we 
Sir steal forward and 
surprise those thieving 
villains. 





Now f understand. A raiding 
bh party took the train as a 


target of opportunity ard now \" 


they are joined by their main 


Quite, sir. May 1 
suggest we take cover 





he train is picking up 
speed. This is'a most 
awkward situation, 
Sergeant Geibel! 
or, 











NEXT WEEK—The Russians come looking! 


They are hoarding. They 
will probably now search 
ey the frain. 
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BANSHEE’S LAST CHANCE! 





mission he crash-lan 
Wing Commander 
traces Kane and 


You're not taking CEJ 


me in, chaps! 
= 





Sorry about this, 
‘old boy, but I've 
got things to do. 


I've got to get to the Banshee! 
If Fowler's traced me then he's 
bound to have traced the plan 

I must stop him from taki: 











‘THE BRIDGE IS GONE!” _ 19 





Up ahead, Wing Commander Fowler was 


taking personal charge of the Banshee This time 1 make sure the 


no 
a (), 


Banshee is destroy 
plane is a kille 


i », 


4) 
ail (yi Soe laa) 
—" 








But Kane was not 
for behind— transporter? About B- 
fen minutes ahead of 


io rien are left, 2 
“(You'll have to make a Yf 


Can't be helped L spp 
We'll stop and hav. 











Kane had 





chance to pinch the 
transporter and the 
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“ THE BA 









Blimey! | just mede 
it! A girder has 
collapsed! 













i 
sir! It just needs a bit of a 
sorting out! 


my hands are 
would help if | kne 
the plane and its 
Willis chap; 





‘A week later Kane got a 
posting—to Barshom! 












NSHEE IS A WAR-WINNER!” 


fair bloke, Meanwhile,I'll hide the 
plone in this wood, 








Thot ofterncon— 


‘Sir! My name is 
Kane! I must talk 
fo you— it's urgent. 


Kane! | know all cbout 

you, lad. I'm afraid 

I've got to have you 
en) arrested! 


ih \! 























You are sentenced fo be 
stripped of your rank, 
Kane, and re-assigned to 
ground duties! 











Air Vice-Marshal 
Paton! And the 
Banshee! What's 


Right, Kane! I've 
‘ going on? 


assigned you to 
permanent cook- 
house duties! 


|, Willis. He’s in jail awaiting “/ 
prosecution for hi 
> steal the Banshe 
impressed by what 
and I've decided to give you 
one last chance. 








has been annoying us for some time. If the 

Banshee is what you claimit to be, it can reach 
the Jerry. Fail in this, Kane, then you and the 
Banshee will be finished. > 
=) 


A high-flying German reconnaissance plane 
igh-fly 







Sa 
lll soon prove 
Banshee’s worth, sir. 
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‘\ HE’S ON MY TAIL! rm iN ae ue 










Next morning— 


Bandit approaching coast 
‘at Angels four-five! 






here he is! Blast! 
Banshee keeps pulling to 
the left! This is no time 
to start playing. tricks. 







Roger! Moving to 
intercept, now! 








Suddenly— 






He’s on my fail 
now! I'm in big 
trouble! 







| 


OT The Englander is out 
of control! He will 
be easy meat! | ia a 











oe yl 


(Oh, Mee ine 
veseah mR OOS q 

de B Ly 
i Cae 
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What will Kane’s decision be? You can find out NEXT WEEK! 


THIS WEEK'S CODE: eel \.F {Send ALL letters to— 
NUMBER CODE ONE. ; i | Warlord H.Q., 
w 20 Cathcart Street, 
THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: : ote 


12.5.22.9. 7.19.22, : ‘ h 
ae a 18.13.2126." > London NW5 3BN- 


26.7.7.26... 


































Dear Warlord, 
1am a Warlord Agent and 
have formed the Warlord 
Pigeon Club. My father keeps 
racing pigeons and I have @ 
few of my own, including two squeelers 
(baby pigeons). 
1am training my pigeons to carry messages to fallow 
agents in the area and so far have been quite successful, 
8.7.22.11.19,22.13.  7.26.9., 
4.26.15.7.19.26.14.8.7.12.4.22. 












HELLO, WARLOKD AGEMTE 
WAY NOT MAKE 17 YOUR MEW 
YEARS RESOLUTION TO WRITE 
REGULARLY TO WARLORD 4-Q? MAKE 
A START BY LOING IT TODAYS 


Hmm... | once knew a chap who kept racing 
pigeons—but he was never able to beat them! Seriously, 
my old high flier, | think your club sounds a winner. 

Flint. 





























8.22.26.13. 2 
9:18:95. ra 9g 2-4-13.22,, 


+16. (Spycrafe Book) 











FARKINGS 
NO PROBLEM! 
—— 


Warlords | fo ell 
Dear ould ike fave is 
il 


nO: i 
8 ound We 






Dear Lord Peter, 
My grandfather has a scar on his leg from 
a wound he received during the war. But he 
wasn't wounded in battla—he was 
accidentally shot by one of his mates! 
The incident happened when they were 
cleaning their rifles and Grandad’s mate 


Dear Warlord, decided to see if his was in working order, and 


My fiends and 1 een hada veey ‘isturbing experience. Wel were i ‘ahi 
playing on a piece of waste land with a metal detector when we uncovered eiiled. ine wiower.is worked al) art aa 
What appeared to be a large stone with,a metal core. One of my friends was @ bullet in it which went right: throug! 
threw the stone against a wall in'an attempt to dislodge the metal part and Grandad's leg! 
itdid indeed crack open to reveal—a badly corroded grenade! 25.18.15.15.  24.6.15.15.22.73,, 

» We immediately contacted’ the police who arranged for'a bomb 16.18.9.16.24.26.16.23.2. 
disposal squad to, come. And it was just as welll they did, for when they (Spycraft Book) 
tested it. they ‘found iit, was live! It was safely exploded later but the . 
Policeman told us we had had a very lucky escape. 
259182613. 12:21.152.13.13,, 
2526.7.19; 
~ (Warlord Belt), 


Let this be @ warning to,all of you. Who like poking around on 
wasteground (and | know that means most of you). You can never.be 


to carefit-sand ld ammunition can be ust as deadly es news| P72™7— a? 2) CLUE MEMBEREHIES RESTRATED 
 leeeleeleeleel i ie Mas . pide Meets 


NAME sees CONS OWT 90 
B avoress | BECOMER FOHRCORO 
| SECRET AGEUT? 


E j pales SEUO' TORR AMATE MUO ALORESS 









Good job your grandfather and his mate 
weren't gunners in the Artillery or he'd have had 
more than a hole in his leg! 

Flint. 














T ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER WD. 5.1.85 TH MFOP POSTAL ORDER TO TURRLORO 
2 eG ee en es es ee 


SECRET AGENT CLE TO ACORESS ABOVE. 












ACROSS Here’s an absolutely topping X-word from Agent 

. 4.18,15.15.18.26,14, 14.24.14.6.9,7.9.18.22. of 25.12.7.19.4.22.15.15., 
bs Theme of theeomle(7) WINWER who aiso recommends fellow agents to visit the Strathallen 
pied ne toy Mi Peters (8) ‘Ses Aircraft Museum near Crieff. There, he says, you'll find a private 
My collection of aircraft including a Lancaster, a Hurricane, a 


Al : RTLAB'SE A 7 
10, Hs was ingens) my (7) Mosquito, a Lysander, a D. H. Vampire and one of the early 


12. Union Jack Jackson abbrieviated (3) Comets. 












13, His nickname is on target (8) Meanwhile, see how quickly you can fill in those squares. 
14. A Morrocan hired by the British (4) You'll need a good knowledge of Warlord to complete it quickly 
16. A fighter pilot ace (7) — but I’ll bet you have fun! And a Super Code Kit and 
18. He was on the frontier (7) Spycraft Book are on their way to Agent 14.24.14.6.9.7.9.18.22, 





20. A German bomber with a bird's name (6) 
21. Warlord's gravest enemy (7) 

22. U.J.J.'s buddy Sergeant 
23. ‘Tanner & Nolan were « ) 
. Anagram: RRREIAH Squadrons (7) 





Well done, my old shadow boxer! 
Flint. 
















DOWN e 3 
Dear Lord Peter, B 

| fear | have the most disturbing news for you—for! 
. ‘The phantom Flat ‘Top (9) am sure | have spotted your’ald enemy Adolf Gruber 
. He fought a space war (5) alive and well and living in my area! He got on my bus 


2. HIS raiders (7) 
3 TT 

6. 

7. 

8. He isa WW II tank ace (5) tonight and although his hair now white and his 
9 

1 

5. 

7 

9 


\¢' Sniper's ' surname (5) 
















A black sergeant (6) glasses are slightly different it was un akably the 
11, A Pawnee corporal (5) nasty old Hun himself.:He even walked with the same 
15, U.J.J.'s buddy. Sean -------- (8) pronounced limp. Be on your guard—he may be coming 
17, His army fought the Great Brain (6) foryoull f \ 

19. American Indians (6) 26.13.23.9.22.4.. - 19.12.15:15.18.8., 






8.26.15.22. 
(Super Code Kit plus 
Secret Agent Stamp) 





Thanks for the’ warning, old bean; but you can relax—it's 
not my old adversary you were So quick to spot. Had the 
chap you mentioned checked out/a few! years ago after a 
similar scare and can assure you he’s absolutely harmless— 
Which old Adolf certainly never was! Topiclass piece. of field 
work on.your part, though: 2 4 " i 

y Flint. 
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‘ono fesbect Y serie 
ta job ry pe ect for {hese mae agree. Muse 
1 | tree), 0 fough Say / 
Heel admit, MGM their way op 
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pesesecoscccoooses 














Dear Warlord, ©) pay Dee Warlord 

To, keep, my ‘copies of ‘Warlord’ in good _ Did you hear ab, : Please tell your 
condition, {cut the top off old cereal packets and minded  sergeanten tie *bsent- parents before 
cover the packets with brown paper. I then’ mark shouted to his men, «poor. Who replying -to: start 
Peteuenemauea cet uR ee Pt Let the enen'y ,MCeP firing! plying P 
Ren ise CSaM) TY" Out of ammunition” We've fal advertisements. 
order, | can also find research material without any hee eal? peeewesscceewese) 
problem) oa -18.15.22.8, 23.12 

5 8. 23.12.4,23, 

7.12.13.2..7:18,20.22.9., 25.26.15.15.2,25.6.13 1970) 250 stamps free when first apply- 


is . 13.13.41. 
24.9.12.2.23.12.13. (Finge: 5 18.12.13, A 2 fe a als, D. Birch, 
(Warlord Belt) : Sirprinc Bis) Moore “Chapel Lane,” Wood? 


Him lands, Wimborne, Dorset, 
mM sounds like old MMONWEALTH collectio! 
NEM eMC etme lc NC Mmm Wassisname ergeant 


Serials together. my old crisp! Flint. 
Flint. z = ter Terrace, 











Major 


Brighton, 








ESCAPE FROM GREECE! 


The Germans have stolen ¥ Don't give them a chance Jia 
my caique! They have back, it 4 y berare tocry out! 
mounted a cannon on 7 SG BLMTT, 
deck and called it an 
f (armed patrol vessel! Bah! 








Night movement is 
forbidden without orders! 
Where is your authority? (4 


Dumkopf! This is an 

armed patrol vessel } 
4 going on anti- 
submarine duty! ¥y 


puny Germans will 
not stop us reaching 





i | still want to see your 
orders! lam coming 
aboard to inspect! $f 


We are now going 
full steam ahead, 
Pierre! 








arching for brutal Sergeant 
Sadisch of the 30th Death’s Head Panzers who 
murdered his family in France. Pierre traces 
Sadisch to Greece, then hears from the partisans 
rs have been sent to Crete as 











“ YOU HAVE THE BRAINS OF RABBITS!” 


Only one German survived the ramming by Pierre's caique Later, as Pierre and his partisan friends approached Crete— 


What ship? Where are 
you bound? Heave to— Vai 

























it is our British allies, 
Gregor. We are safe now. 
















































Jam Pierre Lebec, a 
member of the Free 
French Forces! ! came to 
Crete specially to rejoin 
‘my unit, from which | was 


Greek partisans? And you say = j ce Oncrele— 
you are French? Yet we find {—~ 
German weapons, a German 
‘ensign, German papers! | don’t 
trust you an inch! You're a spy 
trying to get to Crete! 
















You have it wrong, laddie. 
There are no French outfits on 


SE 














You British, you are so thick and 

stupid! A spy? Bah! Listen, German i ° h 

panzer units, Numbers Thirty, Forty- as pany Can‘thave ¥ 
two, Fifty and Eight are only some of you spreading alarm 


the troops being prepared to invade and despondency by all 
Crete! q that yak about ypu 


1 invasion! 
on 


Th 
—h 

We can soon get out aor here) 
when the guards look the ¥, 

other way. They will not_), | 
‘expect much trouble from)| 


Meanwhile— 




























Invade Crete? What 
nonsense! The Jerries A N 
wouldn't stand a chance Wy VR Sacre bleu, you get more Ying 
s % stupid every minute! It's no Wi 
wonder the Boches chase & 
you out of every place you 
goto! You have the brains 
of rabbits! 






We'll wait until dark, 
then we can free 4 











Afier dark — 


ir 





“ THE PANZERS WILL COME BY SEA!” _ 





YY 





Wy 




















It will be a German raid to 
soften up the defences before ), 
invasion, Gregor! 





(MEIN, Quick, Pierre! Get out 
P( before it’s too late! y\\ 


We have caught the / Once more the British are f my friend . 
British defenders L A caught out! y= ill vould probably have made 
completely by surprise! Z eZ no difference. 








Those planes, they 
are not the same! 


No, Dimitri, but ican 
p pions what they will 





jrop! You will see ina 
moment! 
them, more and moret 
Keep fighting! Later, the 
panzers will come by sea! 


WA 
Death to the Boches! Vive la 


ci WO. 5.1.85 FH France! 


NEXT WEEK—Trapped in the mountains! 














Humber armoured cars entered service with the 
British Army in 1940. From 1941 onwards, they saw 
service in all the major theatres of war. Attached to 
armoured divisions etc, their main role was 
reconnaissance and they would range far ahead of the 
main force. It was the job of their three man crews to 
locate the enemy and report back. Although lightly 
armoured, they would often attack the enemy 
positions without waiting for heavy support. With a 
range of around 250 miles, they had a top speed of 45 
m,p.h, and were armed with two Besa machine-guns, 
(The Mark IV had a 37mm, American gun.) 


Matchhox's 1/76 scale kit is of the Humber MkII. 


It makes inte @ neat little model and a hase, etc. is 
provided to allow you to set up a small diorama. The 
first two stages are the trickiest part in the whole 
construction. Many of the hull pieces are similar in 
shape and you MUST check the number of each part 
carefully before you glue it in place. | would 
recommend that younger modellers break each part 
off the sprue just before they glue it. As with all 
moveable parts, pay particular attention when you are 
gluing the turret and guns, 



































These photographs show two variants of the \ 


armoured car. One has 4 machine-guns mounted to be used 
in an enti-aircraft role. The other is fitted with the 37mm. 














og 








VERDICT 
A great little kit and good value for 
the money. 











WD, 5,1,85 









Greetings, fisher- 
man, though I see 
it’s the professor 
who fishes today. 





f my friend being a 
NM professor, Gerrit. Only 
the Germans knew that. 


| i 


ao 
He’s getting 


Flint returned to Moarten’s house, 


Poe 


Here are the maps of the 
canals and dikes you 
my asked for. 7 


have what I'm looking for. 
Ah! Here's what I want! 
Can you lend me a boat? 














I fellows didn‘? come with 


7 Mynheer, why should not 
BH Andries and I take a little 
risk after all you do for our 





Gave myself away, eh, 
fisherman? Yes we are 
German—a counter- 
intelligence group. Now 








you and the professor will 


climb down and come 
peacefully aboard. i 


Vanished—and now 
he knows we are \ 
posing as a Dutch 


Resistance group 
ond have a direct 
radio link to London. 

ae ah 


| Tey 
)) 


y 










\ 
\y 





You go first, )- 
Professoriy’ 
N45 

4 


a 








I'd rather you two 


= 





Ge 








That cable is the same as the one 
it claimed was his radio aerial. 


people? Anyway, we have 
business of our own in mind. 


I'm sure it’s some form of 
teleprinter device probably 
running to a control room in the old 
tower. 





‘\ FROM HERE ON | GO ALONE.” 


Fram here onl go alone.\- 
You two had better get back 
to the house and take 
s%, of our professor. 

. 








(A sentry! It’s softlee-softlee 
from now on while I search 
b for that old pump channel I 
In good time, a noticed marked on Maarten’s 


First there i: 7 a eet 5 
matter to which we must i ee? 9 Laat eR at. 
my ‘attend. & 4 AG = ui 
i 1 i i ~ Flint entered the tower of the Sea 


Beggars 





[ The old pump-chamber! Thos 
steps should lead up into the 


passage leading to the 
channel for the first windmill 
pump built back in the dark 
~~ 20% a 

















Afraid | have more need 
of your radio than you, 
old boy! 














RE ACTION! ” 


The faint clatter af the morse-key reached other ears— zr 
f * 4, 


30 “\ LESS TALK, MO 


Flint transmitted a coded message— 












re 
That takes 
aircraft pick-up. N 
(transmit that thi 
R. by German Intelligence and 
no longer to be used. 





The fisherman! | might 
have known, Well, this 
time Ill make sure of you. 





al 


‘An intruder has been here. The \— 
window! He must have gone th 








action, old boy! ji 


] ey: 
i)’ : 














. SOMEONES BLOWN THE RIVER ae a 


Flint lounched himself into the void 


(Dear me, they 
\ do seem 


Switch on the 


: - iy * CU searchlights! 
B This disconnected power i “Ms ! 


cable will serve as a lariat. 


Lucky for me I learned 

















The old tower is 
flooded. Is this the small ) 
matter you mentioned? 


Let me help you, 
Mynheer, ym 


the first time we 
(outeh have let in the 
water-wolf to 


CYaestray y our 


enemies. 


2 i like that 
Warlord, Maarten. 
Brave, cool, 
erick why, he 
might almost bea 
Dutchman. 


1 thought | told you two 
to go home. 








NEXT WEEK—Death stalke Flint} in neutral Portugal 
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The Feisler Fi156 Storch was not one of World War I's glamour planes. Its top speed was a mere 109 miles per hour and it 

was armed with only one light.machine gum, But with jts ability to take off and land from very short and rough airstrips, it 

‘ s Luftwaffe wall, It was ideal as a flying control post for ground forces and nearly all the Wehrmacht's high- 
i ‘ranking officers used it as personal: ‘transport to enable them to move around the battlefields of Western Europe and Russia. 


The-cabin normally had seating for only two, but as many as six could he Squeezed in in an emergency 

‘Perhaps the Storch’s moment of glory came in September 12, 1943. The place was an isolated hotel, the Albergo-Rifugio, on 
a rocky 6500 foot high plateau to the north of pice and near Monte Corno, the highest of the Apennine peaks. Here 
Mussolini, the Italian dictator, 
was being held captive by his 
fellow countrymen who had 
‘overthrown his Fascist Party. 
And here Captain Otto 
Skorzeny was to bring off the 





Janded on the small area of 
rocky ground infront of the 
hotel—to rescue Mussolini. 
The gliders were followed by 
,a Storch—probably the only 
plane which could have ® 
Janded on the atrocious, 
rocky surface, and almost 
certainly the only one which 
Could have taken off again, 
Thi: id, overloaded as it 
was with Skorzeny, the'pilot 
and Mussolini. 








